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i $ The Two ft able K'mfmen , 

Worth a god’s view : what prifonerwas’tthac cold ms 
When I enquired their names ? 

Herald. We leave,they’r calicd 
Arcite and V alamo ft, 

Thef. Tis right, thofe, thole 
They are not dead ? 

Her, Nor in a Rate oflife,had they bin taken 
When their laft hurts were given, twas polfible 
They might have bin recovered} Yet they breathe 
And hauc the name of men. 

Thef, Then like men ufe 'em 
The very lees of fucb(inill!on> of rates) 

Excet de the wine of others, ah our Surgions 
Convent in their behoofe, our richeft balmes 
Rather then niggard wait, their live* egneerne us, 

Much more then Thebs is worth, rather then have 'em 
Freed of this phght,and in their morning Hate 
f Sound and at liberty)! would ’em dead. 

But forty thoufand fold, we had rather have ’em 
Prii’oaers to us, then death $ Beare ’emfpeedily 
From our kinde aire,to them uukinde, and minister 
What man to man may doe for our fake more. 

Since I have knowne frights, fury, friends, behcaftes, 

Loves, provocations.zeale, a miftris Taske, 

Defirc ol liberty, a feavour, madues, 

Hath fet a marke which nature could not reach too 
Without fomc itn, portion, firknes in will 
Or wraftling ftrength in reafon, for our Love 
And great Appollos mercy, all our beft. 

Their beft skill tendet Leade into the Citty, 

Wliere having bound things fcatcerd,we will poft Floriji- 
To Athens for our Army. Exeunt, 

CMuficke, 

Seama 5. Enter the Queenes with the Hcarfis of their 
Kuightes,in a Funerall Solempnity , &c, 

Ernes and odours ,bring away, 

Vapour s f fighes, darken t he day ; 



Our dele wore deadly looses than dying 
Balmes ,and Gummet,and heavy cheer es' t 
Sacred vials fltPd with t caret, 

And clamors through the wild ayre flying. 


fomeaUfad t andfolempne S homes. 
That are quitl^tydfleafuretfoes ; 
We convent nought elfebut woes* 


We ionventi&e. 


j,£#.Thi$ funeral path, brings to your houlholds graves 
loyceazeonyou againe: peace 11 cepe with him. 

2, And this to yburs; 

1, flu. Yours this way: Heavens lend 
A thoufand differing waies,to one fure end. 

3. Quf This world’s a Citty full of ftraying Screetes, 
And Death’s the market place, where each one meetes. 

Exeunt fever ally. 


Aclm Secmdus. 


Scaena I . Enter Iailor, and Wooer. 
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Uiltr, I may depart with little, while I livc 9 (ocnc thing I 
May call to yourn o t mu c h ; Ala* il icfrrifonl 
Keepe, though it be for great ones, yet they feldome 
i Come; Before one Salmon, you fhalltake a number 
OfMinnowes:! am given out to be better lyn d 
Then it can appeared© me report is a true 
Speaker : I would I were really, that I am 
Deliverd to be : Marry, what I have (be it what 
it will)! w in allure upon my daughter at 
The day of my death. 

Wooer. Sir I demaund no more then your oyvne Q&tft 
* a dl will eftatcyeut Daughter in what I 
^veptomifed, ,• 

p ' l Allot, 





